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artistic values and technical resources, the churches likewise assimi-
lated the characteristics of the manor house: the entryway, for
example. Nothing is more interesting than certain churches in the
interior of Brazil with a veranda in front or along the sides, like a
private residence. I am acquainted with a number of them, in Per-
nambuco, in Paraiba, in Sao Paulo. Quite characteristic is the Church
of Sao Roque de Serinhaem, and still more so the chapel of the
Caieira plantation, in Sergipe, whose aspect at a distance is wholly
residential. And in Sao Paulo there is the little Chapel of Sao Miguel,
which also dates from colonial times.

The Big House in Brazil, in the impulse that it manifested from
the very start to be the mistress of the land, overcame the church,
It overcame the Jesuit as well, leaving the lord of the manor as almost
the sole dominating figure in the colony, the true lord of Brazil, or
nearer to being than either the viceroys or the bishops.

For power came to be concentrated in the hands of these country
squires. They were the lords of the earth and of men. The lords of
women, also. Their houses were the expression of an enormous feudal
might. "Ugly and strong." Thick walls. Deep foundations, 'anointed
with whale oil. There is a legend in the northeast to the effect that
a certain plantation-owner, more anxious than usual to assure the
perpetuity of his dwelling, was not content until he had had a couple
of slaves killed and buried beneath the foundation stones. The sweat
and at times the blood of Negroes was the oil, rather than that of the
whale, that helped to give the Big House foundations their fortress-
like consistency.

The ironical part of it is, however, that owing to a failure of the
human potential all this arrogant solidity of form and material was
very frequently wasted, and in the third or fourth generation enor-
mous houses built to last for centuries would begin crumbling from
disuse or lack of proper care, the great-grandsons or even the grand-
sons being unable to preserve the ancestral heritage. In Pernambuco
the ruins of the big country house of the barons of Merces are still
to be seen, and it is evident that even the stables were built like for-
tresses* But all this pomp has long since turned to dust, and when all
is said, it was the churches that survived the Big Houses. At Massang-
ana, the plantation where Nabuco25 spent his boyhood, the old manor
house has disappeared and the senzala also has crumbled; only the
ancient and diminutive Chapel of Sao Mateus remains standing, with
its saints and its catacombs.

2<s Joaquim Nabuco was a famous abolitionist leader and intellectual of the
later nineteenth century, (Translator.)